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A Lédy’s Agreeable

Ml:s. T. P. 'CONNOR, who was

born in Texas and lived thirty
years in London before she visited Ireland
in 19186, fell deeply in love with the Emer-
ald Isle in six weeks, and has now given
us her impressions of the couniry and its
prople in & volume bearing the somewhat
mysterions title, Hersel/—Ireland. Bhe
went to Dublin immediately after the eol-
lspse of the inn Fein rebellion; and the
eity still bore numerons und painful traces
of the dreadful work of the misguided
men involved in that mad pelitical enter-

prise. The i #n, however, spared
the historie poans of the cily, and,
wlile the anthor finds loneliness unbear-
able in New York, she discovered a pecu-
liar ¢harm in Dublin which rendered lone-
lineds there mot only possible. but even
restful and agrecable.

It is not worth while ta vevive recol-
Jections of one of the most viserible dis-
asters in the history of lreland by review-
ing the ehapter on the Rebellion of 1916;
g0 we pass on to what the aathor has to
gay of old Doblin and the famous and
interesting characters assoviated with the
Irish eapital. Among the eminent men
born there were Edmund Burke, Sir
Philip Francis, Richard Brinsley Sheri-
dsn, Henry Grattan, Thomas Moore and
Michael Balfe, the composer.

Dublin and Handel. '

We seldom think of Dublin as a musia
loving eity, yet here it was that Handel
condueted the rehenrsals for the first per-
formanee of The Alesviah, which was
given at the New Musick Tall in Fish-
amble street, in April, 1741, The Dublin
Evening Post thus reconded the event:
“0On Tuesday last Mr. Handel's oratorio
of The Messiah was performed at the
New Musick Hall, Fishamble street. The
best judges sllowed it to be a most fin-
ished pie¢e of musick.”

This was faint praise for a work
destined to immortality in the nusical
world; vet it satisfied Handel, as appears
from a letter to a London friend, in
which he “wrote: “The nobility did me
the honour to make amung themselves a
subseription for six mights whieh did fill
a room of six hundred persons, so that I
did not need to sell a single ticket at the
door and, without varicty, the perform-
ance was reccived with general approba-
tion.”

The famous Four Courts and the band-
some Custom MHouse appeal to Mrs
O’Connor as the most picturesne build-
ings in Dublin; bat she is most enthosi-
astic over the Munieipal Gallery and the
paintings there, beeause of her admira-
tion for the claracter of its director, the
late Sir Hugh Perey Lane, whom she saw
for the last time in New York the evening
before he sailed for bome on the doomed
Lusitania. No man of his lime did more
for the revival of Irish art than Sir Hugh
Lane. An unerring judge of the an-
thenticity and real value of pictures, he
was most generous in devoting his lime
and talents to the servies of eollectors and
artists, in assisting them {o buy wisely or
{0 sell advaniageously. He gave so gen-
erously to the Municipal Gallery of Dub-
lin that no wonder Mrs. O'Connor sug-
gests that its name should be changed to
Hugh Lane’s Gift Gallery!

Those Slums—and Those People.

Mrs. O'Connor, in common with other
neweomers generally, was shocked by the
slums of Dublin; but not even the slums,
ghe declares, when you ouce gel away
from them, can affect the charm of the
eity. The courtesy of the operators of tha
public conveyances comes in for special
praise. She is immensely pleased by tha
protestations of a tram ear conductor
who, observing her pinmp proportions as
she Lastens toward his car, ealls out: “Ah,
sure, don't huwrry, lady; we'll wait for
you." The present wriler can lestify to
gimilar kindliness in Denver and Ameri-
can cities further West; but it is not
eommon in our FEastern cities. Mrs.
O’Connor, however, believes that the
same thing would have been said to her
in Charleston or in New Orleans.

This was far surpassed, she gocs on to
say, by the indulgence of a ticket agen*
who allowed her to travel from Kings-
town to Dublin without producing ber
ticket, upon her simple statement that she
had lost it; and the still more remarksble
eonduct of a Dublin waiter who actually
refused to take a tip! This young man
escorted her from the station 1o her hotel
late one evening when no taxis could be
procured ; and having aseertained on the
way that she was a lady from Ameriea,
where his sweetheart bad gone, he de-

clined to aceept the two shilling piece
which our author pressed upon lim when
they arrived at the Shelbourne.

‘Tis a Gra-a-nd Hotel.

Mrs. O'Connor confirms the recollection”

of the present writer as to the exoellence
and attractiveness of this famous hostelry,
of which it is eaid that if you stay there
long enough you will meet everybody in
the world whom you have ever known.
Ehe made friends there with a pigeon,
which nsed to come regularly to the oufer
sill of the window to be fed.

This reminds us of the pigeons of the
late Bir Willilam Kennedy, one of the
Judges of the King's Benelh Division of
the High Court of Justiee in England.
At the room connected with his chambers
in the New Law Courts in London, in
which he sometimes entertained American
friends at luncheon, he was visited every
day by a flock of abont a dozen pigeons,
which came to the window remularly at
the same hour daily, to be fed with maize,
as he preferred to eall our Indian corn.
He kept fhe grain in a drawer under the
window and the pigeons were fed by an
attendant in his absence. Mr. Justice
Kennedy had inherited these pigeons from
his predecessor on the beneh, who, when
he retired, made his successor promise to
eontinne feeding them.

St. Patrick’s in Dublin.

In a chapter on” Dean Swift Mrs.
O'Connor praises St. Patrick’s Cathedral
in Dublin, in which Thackeray, writing in
1842, found so little to admire. “The in-
terior of the eathedral,” said Thackeray,
“to an Englishman who las seen the neat
and beauliful edifices of his own ecoun-
try, will be anything but an object of ad-
miration. The greater part of the huge
bailding is suffered to remain in gaunt
decay, and with its stalls of sham Gothice
and the tawdry old rags and gimeracks of
the most illustrions order of Raint
Patrick, looks like a theatro behind the
scenes.” The only thing. Thackeras found
to praise in the eathedral was “a bass
singer whose voice is one of the finest
ever heard.” Sinece then, however, namely
in 1865, St. Patrick’s has been completely
restored; so we may ecasily understand
why Mrs. O'Connor found it admirable
although Thaeckeray did not.

“The great Latin Cross,” she says,
“demonstrales a mind of wonderful math
ematical knowledge and aceuracy, beinge
finer and more exquisitely exact than any
cathedral in England.”  The intimation
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here that {here i n mathematical stand-
ard ol exactitude for the eonstruction of
n Latin eross is new (o ns. In the same
chapter Mrs. (¥Connor reealls the fact
that Celbridge Abbey, where Swift used
to meet Miss Venhomrigh in “Vanessa's
Bower,” belonged to the father of Thomas
Dongan, the Guvernor of New York who
gave the colony its most famous-charter
and afterward went lome to become the
Earl of Limerick. We note that in Seott's
Life of Swift this estate is denominated
“Marley Abbey, near Celbridge” Mrs
O'Connor tells us that this honored honse
ling now passel into the hands of appreei-
ulive Americans,

A Paragon of Dealers.

We ape not accustomed (o think of Ire-
Jand as’the home of great dealers in rare
and beautiful furniture or of the Trizh as
skilt'ul makers thereof, but Mrs. O'Connor
devotes a ®hapter 1o Hicks, a Man Wiih-
oul Price, who appenss 1o be a wonder in
both respeets, Alter frankly expressing
her doubt as to whetler there was a
serupulously  Lonest  and  trustworthy
dealer in antigues in the world she beeame
salisfied that Hicks of Lower Pembroks
street in Dublin was sueh a man. His
isther made chairs whieh rank with the
produets of Chippendale, Sheraton or
Heppelwhite, and e is not only a maker
and a purchaser of furniture for the no-
hility and gentry of the United Kingdom
but for royalty as well. His copies of old
pieces are marvels of fidelity to the ong-
inals, Ile was asked by a gentleman to
visit his country plaee to pass judgment
em the art tressures gathered there, Com-
ing to a beautiful French table, his host
gaid: “Don’t take the trouble, Hicks, to
fix your eopyving eve on that old table;
it's beyond you. The green inlay was
ouly done to perfeetion in the time of
Marie Anloinette.” Hicks ran his hand
over the lovely inluid ribbons and re-
sponded: “No, sir; I made this table.”

Sir Arthur Blank Blanks.

“Iieks, vou're a har!” retorted Sir Ar-
thur Blank.

“I may be,” Hicks replied, “but not
about this table.” He then went on to tell
how the original was offered for sale at
('liristie’s in Londonm but fetched a higher
price than Le eonld give; how he measured
it and sketched and took in all its fine
points with his eyes, and how he after-
ward made four just like it, of whieh the
table before them was one. “Well. I'm
damned!” gaid Sir Arthar, who had given

tch‘ Book

a large sum for the table as being the
genuine thing, “Are you sure this isn't 8
fairy story?" Hicks told him to turn over
the table and bhe would find an “H"
serawled in the cbony near one ol the
legs; and sure enouph the letter was there,
We must infer that Hieks did not put it
on the market as a veritable antique; othe
erwise Mrs. O'Connor could hardly praise
him as she does.

Unusual Ghosts.

Mrs. O'Connor has many stories to tell
of the ghosts which baunt Doneraile Court
in the County Cork, among the appari-
tions there being nine green cats! Bub
there is a true story abont Doncraile
which is cven more interestine,  1n 1713
the loeal Freemasons' lodge was accus-
tomed to meet in a4 voom in the castle,
The Hon. Ehzaheth St Leger oceupied
an adjoining apartent, to which repairs
were being made; and an aperture had
been left through which she madveriently
witnessal the seerct proseedings of the
lodge. “After a consultation of the mem-
bers they decided the best way out of the
difficulty was to make the eavesdropper a
Freemason. Doubtless she made o very
ereditable one, For her portrait represents
a ctrong minded lady, painted in o Free-
mason’s apron, with her hand resting on
the open page of the Book of Mysteries
and her finger pointing fo an important
chapter.”” Apropos of this incident, Mrs,
O'Connor tells the following slory of a
southern lady who also beeame u Free-
Eson :

“She was a young, beuntiful bride, tha
wife of a distinguished Confederate offi-
cor, and ber plantation lay directly in the
route of Sherman’s mareh to the sea. All
houses were to be burned, she was alone,
the fate of the women wns uneerining to
pive her protection her hashand asked
that she ghould receive the firt degree of
the order of Freemasons. This is probably
the only instance of & woman Frecmason
in Ameriea.”

In her preface, which she ealls An
Apology, Mrs. O'Connor mysteriously
BaYys, “I am & writer of neevssly-—not of
talent.” We cannot eonenr in the see-
ond clause of this statement; for ouly a
writer of talent eould have put together
such n reeord of personnl impressions and
entertaining aneedote and gussip about
one of the most interesting eountries in
the world.

HERSBELF - IRELAND, By Euewwra P,

O'Uosxsor (Mes. T, PO Cossaoe ), Doddy
Mead & Co.  $2.50.

Gasless Sundays, exorbitant prices for most kinds of entertain-
ment, the necessity to understand the war, as well as the necessity
sometimes to forget it, these point insistently to books. Keep
some new books at hand.

lllaminating the' War

NAVAL HEROES OF TODAY
By FRANCIS A, COLLINS

True storics, the materials for which were supplied
by the Navy Department, of the adventures of the
men who are fighting the enemy on the sea—our Naval
air pilets, the armed ﬁuards aboard the merchant ships,
the thrilling life on the scouts and destroyers bauling
against the submarines, ete. [llusirated. $1.50.

THE RED HEART OF RUSSIA

By BESSIE BEATTY

What are the Bolsheviki aiming at, anyway? Here is
one view, by an alert newspaper woman who was n
Russia during the second, or cconomic, revolution, and
who interviewed all its leading figures. [lustrated,

RUMANIA’S SACRIFICE -

By SENATOR GOGU NEGULESCU

An authoritative account, by a member of the Ru-
manian Parliament, of why that country entered the
war and why she collapsed =0 suddenly, with a gen-
eral survey of Rumania's hListory and a statement of
lier present position. §1.50.

THE BOOK OF AMERICAN WARS
By HELEN NICOLAY

This is America’s ﬁﬁhling record from the birth of
the nation. The author, a historian of note with the
gift of making history alive with color and motion,
gives an account of all America’s wars with their
proper background. [llusirated. $2.00

Novels that Entertain
THE BOOMERANG

By DAVID GRAY

It has all the gayety, brilliance and exhilarating humor
of the phenomenal dramatic success upon which the
story is founded. The plot is unhackneyed, and the
dialogue, of which there 15 a generous quantily, 1s
brilliant and stimulating; the characters are easy to
believe in and are irresistibly attractive,  Morcover,
the narrative moves with that rapidity which appeals
to Amenican rcaders who hke to be, even in their
unaginative adventures, in the midst of “something
doing.” Thousands who have seen the play will find
new pleasure in following alonz a new path one of
the most delightful and sausiying plots of recent
years. Jllustrated. $140.

MAGGIE OF
VIRGINSBURG

By HELEN R. MARTIN
Author of “Tillie: A M'ennonite Maid,"” ete.

This is the latest of this author's delightful stories
of the "Pennsylvania Dutch”, with the plot centering
about a boy and girl, both of whom owe their parent-
age to “outsider.” A sharp conflict develops between
these idealistic children, fiercely loyal to each other,
and their materially-minded guardians who *live by
bread alone” Even as gchool-children Maggie Wentz-
ler and Henry Butz rebel furiously against the sordid-
ness and unfairness of their adopted families and,
later, when they are grown, carry the spirit of in-
surgency into colleges which both attend and so
at last out into the larger world, Frontispiece. $140.
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